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gas” Puck will hereafter publish once a month 


PUCKOGRAPHS, 


being a gratuitous supplement, giving colored litho- 
graphic ,portraits of prominent characters, comprising 
STATESMEN, 
POLITICIANS, 
CLERGYMEN, 
ARTISTS, 
and pretty much everybody else. They will form a hand- 
some colored supplement, got up in the highest style of art. 


THE FIFTH EDITION 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


pee” Will be ready in a few days: "3m 
THE FOURTH BEING ENTIRELY EXHAUSTED. 
COW TSI Ts. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 

Business Schools—No. IL. 

Contemporaneous Comedy Condensed (poem)—J. Magnus, 
PUCKERINGS. 

FirzNoopLe in AmMerica—No. CLVI. 
Drum-Taps.—John Albro. 

The Ball-Season.— illustrated. 

Puck’s Patent Ready Letter-Writer. 
‘The Plumber’s Pride.— illustrated. 
The Perils of the Seas of New York. 
The Streets of New York—No. III.—illustrated. 
To the Caricaturists (poem). cle Bice 
Quare (poem). 

Woman’s Whims (poem).—Arthur Lot. 
Lirrrary Notes. 

AMUSEMENTS. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

A 19th Century Boom. 

A Mystery Explained.— illustrated. 

** None name it but to praise.”’ 

Puck's EXCHANGES 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


ONT. AND Mrs. R. B. Hayes will no doubt 
M leave the White House and the nation in 
neat and orderly condition when they 
step out in favor of Mr. J. A. Garfield. ‘Their 
management has been good, after its fashion, 
and there are no unpleasant legacies of corrup- 
tion or civil strife to burden the new incumbent 
as the present partnership found itself burdened 
four years ago. A quiet South and a ringless 
Washington are the order of the day. For this 
and other mercies we trust Mr. Garfield will be 
truly thankful. 
* 8 
* * 

But he will have one just cause of complaint 
against his predecessors. He finds himself, 
will he, nill he, the adoptive father of a very 
small and unhealthy infant, of which great 
things were once expected, but which now 
gives little promise of ever “scratching for 
himself,’’ to use a simple phrase popular in 
Fremont, Ohio. This is the famous Civil- 
Service Reform infant, the first-born of the 
Hayes administration. Mr. Hayes nursed it 











Form V. 





tenderly for a short time; then Mr, Cornell 
frowned on it, and it has been more or less wilted 
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ever since. Yet all the good fairies presided at 
its birth. It had the best wishes of the press 
and the public; it was looked upon as the com- 
ing savior of a purified political system. Tax- 
payers hailed it with delight, and the college 
professors who write long letters to small papers 
gave itthe benefit of theirvaluable approbation. 
* 


* 

But of late it has been a much neglected in- 
fant, and it is doubtful that Mr. Garfield will 
receive the charge of it with any special enthu- 
siasm. There it is, however, and he cannot very 
well help himself. It lies, so to speak, on his 
doorstep, abandoned in its little basket, hold- 
ing up its puny arms to him and wailing voci- 
ferously for protection. There never was any- 
thing healthy about that child except its lungs. 

a 


* 
The world knows pretty well by this time 

that the institution of marriage has been com- 
mended of St. Paul, and the world has seen no 
occasion to quarrel with the views of that fine 
old religious pioneer on this interesting subject. 
The custom, it seems to be generally allowed, 
is an honorable one. But there is such a thing 
as doing it too much honor —or, perhaps, not 
exactly that—it is possible to do it the wrong 
kind of honor. 

# _ * 

‘It would be difficult to fulfill with too much 
exactness the obligations of the marriage-con- 
tract. Few people, we are aware, ever try the 
experiment; but we feel ourselves justified in 
asserting that nobody is likely to endanger his 
or her comfort and happiness in striving to keep 
the promises made at the altar. So far as that 
part of the business is concerned, marriage de- 
serves all the honor it ever gets at the hands 
of erring mortality. 


What we object to is the tendency to lend 
too-extravagant adornment to the mere tangible 
sacrament of marriage. The wedding ceremony 
of the present day is getting to be a gorgeous 
circus. A manand a woman cannot get married 
respectably and quietly, in the old-fashioned 
way; they feel it needful to give a free show to 
all their friends; to have a big church and a 
swell preacher, and bridesmaids attired in a 
way that knocks Solomon in all his glory right 
out of the almanac, 


* 
The bad taste of this business ought to be 
enough to condemn it. A modest woman ought 
not to wish to be paraded, on an occasion of 
this kind, up a long church-aisie, with hundreds 
of people on each side staring at her to see if 
she is blushing. A decent-minded man ought 
to have more self-respect than to make a show 
of himself and his prospective wife before a 
crowd of people who regard him with more 
curiosity than friendly sympathy. A couple 
of people who have undertaken the obligations 
of the matrimonial union with a due sense of 
their solemnity, ought not to desire columns of 
flunkeyish description in the daily papers the 
day after their wedding. 
a 


It isa mistake of the church to lend itself to 
this vulgar absurdity. There is bound to be a 
reaction one day or another—a reaction of 
sound common-sense, and religion will suffer 
for it. We cannot very well go back to the 
fine old paradisiac style of the Garden of 
Eden, when we want to be married; but we 
can go quickly and simply to the Mayor’s office 
and get the thing done well, promptly and 
cheaply. 

* 
* * 

President Grant, for he is once more a Pre- 
sident - of the Fair Commission—is still kept 
so much before the public that he runs a very 
good chance of degenerating into a nuisance. 
He has dined with so many people and at so 
many places, that the mere work of enumer- 








ating them would take a much longer time and 
more space than we would care to devote to it. 
The smallest village political organization— 
provided its creed is Republican—vies with the 
swellest social clubs in New York in doing him 
honor; and this honor invariably consists in 
sending him an invitation to dinner, which he 
as invariably accepts. His sword has not been 
beaten into a ploughshare, but into a carving- 
knife, and his spear has assumed the shape of 
a dinner-fork. We rather admire the man who 
is fond of good living, who can sit down toa 
feast fit foran Apicius or a Lucullus, and appre- 
ciate all the nuances of the courses. 
* “ * 

But, if General Grant really understood 
what a good dinner was—and we don’t think 
that he has sufficient refinement in his com- 
position ever to know—we should have nothing 
to say about these chronic free-lunches, pro- 
vided they were simply for the purpose of giv- 
ing the General something good to eat in his 
private capacity. But, as a matter of fact, they 
are nothing of the kind. General Grant prac- 
tically invites himself to these feasts, and he 
does so for the purpose of keeping his name 
before the people as long as there is a chance 
of his being nominated for the Presidency. It 
is not pleasant for us to be constantly under 
the necessity of reading a lecture to General 
Grant. He has been a successful soldier, and 
we have had worse Presidents—but very few. 
Yet, beyond the fact of his having deadheaded 
it round the world, and nob-nobbed with a lot 
of emperors, kings and princes, and thus ad- 
vertising the United States and himself, we do 
not think he has done anything to entitle him 
to one-half the attention he is receiving. Eight 
years of the Presidency, with the concomitant 
salary, were ample reward for any ordinary 
man, and General Grant ought now to be satis- 
fied to retire into private life. 


* 
* * 


This perpetual junketing, undeserved and 
unnecessary, does little to raise General Grant 
in the eyes of sensible men, although the dazzle 
and glitter of the entertainments and the com- 
monplace character of the speeches may have 
their effect on the vulgar. General Grant pro- 
bably counts on such support for future honors, 
and herein he shows his shrewdness, for he 
knows perfectly well that on his simple merits 
as a statesman—he has been amply repaid for 
his soldiering —he is not in the slightest degree 
entitled to the fulsome adulation and notice he 
is attracting. There are many worthier men 
in the country, of whom the people could, with 
much more credit to themselves, show their ap- 
preciation., 

* 
* * 

We told you so—at least we said that the 
new United States Senator from this State would 
be ari admirable representative of Mr. Conk- 
ling, and behold! we were right. Mr. Thomas 
C, Platt, the gentleman who has secured the nom- 
ination, will enter the Senate Chamber under 
the greatest obligations to the great New York 
Grantite. Mr. Platt probably has a mind of 
his own, but we feel assured that he will always 
be ready to acknowledge the power of an in- 
tellect superior to his, and to pursue the right 
policy. The policy of Mr. Conkling he will 
generally find right. If we had had any choice 
in the matter, we should have preferred Mr. 
Depew to Mr, Platt, who is but little known to 
fame. Mr. Depew is not only a capital after- 
dinner speaker, but is also the bosom friend of 
one of our greatest railroad monopolists, and 
would have done much to protect this down- 
trodden interest in the national legislature; but 
still, a vote is a vote, ard either gentleman 
would vote equally well to suit Mr. Conkling’s 
idiosyncrasies, 
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BUSINESS SCHOOLS. 


E have received the following letter in 
reply to our article of week before 
last: 

January 6th, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I do not believe that even a professedly and confessedly 
humorous paper like Puck can afford to be unjust, and I 
don’t believe Puck would be if it cow/d afford it. Your 
pungent articles in the current number on ‘Business 
Schools” would be excellent if it were true. How much 
truth there may be in it, I dont know, for the reason that 
I am not acquainted with the internal workings of all the 
business schools of the country, nor even with a majority 
ofthem. You have, undoubtedly better information in 
this respect than I have, or you could not make the broad 
statements you do. I do know, however, what is done 
in a few schools that teach the business branches and are 
called ‘business colleges,” ‘‘ commercial schools,” etc., 
and I am well assured from that knowledge that your 
strictures do them great injustice. Let me specify briefly 

You say ‘‘the proprietors of these establishments pro- 
fess to teach the youth how to become merchants and 
traders.” There is, in fact, no such pretence made nor 
any approach to it. There is no semblances of ‘trad- 
ing,” in the proper sense of the word, and nothing that 
can be so characterized, except the recognition of trans- 
actions for the purpose of recording them. And in this 
there is no attempt to inflate the student with the notion 
that he is even an eméryo merchant; though in truth he 
may be. And in brief I will say that a respectable and 
responsible business school is very much like any other 
respectable and responsible school; - it teaches certain 
branches of study, such as bookkeeping, arithmetic, 
penmanship, correspondence, phonography, modern lang- 
uages, etc., and tries to teach them thoroughly and well. 
It not only employs the best teachers to be had, paying 
good salaries, and surrounds itself with all needed appli- 
ances, but having so few students, it is able to teach them 
more efficiently than they can be taught in miscellaneous 
schools. If these branches of study are useless or un- 
important, then business schools are doing an unne- 
cessary work and parents have an inadequate idea 
of the studies their children should pursue; but if the 
branches taught are well taught and the expectations of 
patrons are honestly met, the schools cannot properly be 
called ‘¢ humbugs ” however unnecessary they may be. 
If, judging from some weak examples, I should say that 
American journals are as flat as dishwater and ‘ hum- 
bugs of the worst kind,” I should do Puck great in- 
justice, and, knowing Puck as I do, I could not say it. 
And I honestly believe that were you to acquaint yourself 
fully with the spirit and work of the best business schools, 
you would make exceptions whenever you claim that 
“«the business schools of America are strictly humbugs.” 

I send you a little pamphlet, which, pardon me, I do not 
mean you to read, wherein I have attempted to explain 
carefully and circumstantially the daily processes of a 
business school which 1 know a good deal about. I be- 
lieve every word in.this pamphlet is true, and I ask you, 
as a public journalist and in justice to one who is trying 
to deal honestly and squarely with his fellows, to glance 
at the paragraphs I have underscored. 

Feeling well assured that you have no purpose to con- 
vey a false impression, nor to injure an honest co-laborer, 
I am with sincere respect, 

Yours truly, 
S. S. PAcKARD. 

Mr. Packard has written a temperate and 
well-considered letter, which deserves an an- 
swer at our hands, 

We said that the Business School of this 
country is ‘strictly a humbug of the worst 
kind.” We see nothing in Mr, Packard’s com- 
munication to make us change our opinion. 

There are Business Schools and Business 
Schools, We have no doubt that Mr. Packard 
keeps as good a Business School as can be kept. 
What we wish to point out is that the business 
school, per se, is unnecessary and useless—in 
fact, that there is no such thing as a_ business 
school, 

If Mr. Packard runs a good, well-conducted 
school, where young men are taught things 
which it is desirable for them to know, he is 
doing a commendable work. But if this is the 
case, it is absurd for him to call his establish- 
ment a Business School. If, on the other hand, 
his is what we understand by the term “Business 
School,” it can scarcely be a worthy institution. 

It seems to be necessary that we should set 
forth our reasons for coming to this conclusion. 
We will do so as briefly as possible. 

You cannot teach a boy business without 








sending him to work for his living, any more 
than you can teach him swimming without let- 
ting him go into the water. 

Of course, you can suspend him in the air 
by a rope around the waist, and make him go 
through the motions of swimming. But, if he 
were your own son, would you throw him over- 
board in mid-ocean and let him take his chance 
of saving himself by means of the theoretical 
knowledge thus acquired? The chances are 
ninety-nine to one that, if you did, the moment 
the boy felt the chill of the water and the swell 
of the great ocean under him, he would forget 
all his rules, all his drill, throw up his arms and 
go to the bottom like a plummet. 

The young man who graduates from a Busi- 
ness School and goes down town finds himself 
almost as hopelessly lost as the theoretical 
swimmer left to the mercy of the billows. 

He has learned, it is true, a great deal of the 
so-called science of book-keeping. But he 
finds that the science of book-keeping is not 
the science he was taught. His familiar entries, 
such as: 

** John Jones, Dr. to Coal.....- $7.50 

he finds of no use whatever. Perhaps, at the 
best, what he has learned enables him to under- 
stand the books of original entry; but that is 
all. Every house keeps its books after its own 
fashion. The system of each one is the outgrowth 
of its peculiar needs. Many houses invent new 
books to meet special requirements. Commis- 
sion merchants who deal with foreign countries 
have to adapt their methods of account to suit 
the customs of merchants in China, Brazil or 
the Cape of Good Hope. 

These things cannot be taught by Business 
Schools, however well conducted. A young 
man may know how everything ough/ to be 
done, in the way of book-keeping; but he cer- 
tainly cannot know beforehand how it zs done 
in any given house. 

When he enters an established business 
house, he finds that he has to set himself to 
learn a complicated system of accounts, which 
cannot by any possibility be known outside 
the door of the office. 

There are, of course, certain principles which 
underly all fashions of book-keeping; but they 
are of the simplest character. With one week’s 
application the dullest mind may master them. 
All the rest that is taught by ‘‘ Professors” of 
book-keeping is mere theoretical nonsense. As 
to business habits, clerkly style and habits of 
correctives, they can best be learned in active 
business. 

Of course, the young man who goes down- 
town has a better chance if he is properly edu- 
cated than if he is not educated at all. But any 
ordinary school, if it is at all good, can teach 
him to write a good hand, to use grammatical 
language and to cipher well and readily. ‘That 
is all he needs to know. 

Next weck we shall take up the little pamph- 
let which Mr. Packard has sent us, and make 
some comments on it. 








CONTEMPORANEOUS COMEDY CONDENSED. 


In Four Acts, 
E was quite young, 
She was as fair. 
They courted. 
* Will t’ make a pair?” 
To him she clung. 
They mated. 
She flirted round. 
He used words cvarse. 
They foughted. 
“ Ma” flew like hound. 
; Pleas for Divorce 
They stated. 


JuLiaAN MAGNus. 








Puckeyings, 


Tue Cuarity Batt is the one the barkeeper 
gives to the tramp. 


“I’M A FULL CASE,” said the compositor 
when he was drunk. 


VALENTINES are now making their appear. 
ance, as are big brothers with cowhides and 
pistols. 


A HINT to the Evening Telegram.—Another 
one whose collar is marked ‘ J. K.””—Joseph 
Keppler. 


THE IMPECUMWIOUS BEAT who plays a game of 
pool puts chalk upon his cue; but if he loses 
he tells the barkeeper to put chalk upon theslate. 





THE THREE great telegraph companies have 
amalgamated ; but it will still take an hour and 
a half for a dispatch to get to its destination 
ten blocks off. 


THE Lone IsLanpb RAILRoap fares have been 
raised. It is too bad to cut off the whole of 
the inhabitants of this interesting islet from 
communication with New York. 


In Paris, out of 675 feminine models, 145 
have been in the hands of the police. Mr. 
Comstock must have enough to do to preserve 
decency in Paris and New York. 





An ILLINOIS murderer, under sentence of 
death, whiles away the time in prison by prac- 
tising jig-dancing. We suppose he is practising 
for the time he will dance on nothing. 


WE pon’T care so very much about funding 
the public debt at three per cent.; what we 
crave after is a guarantee of the capital prize 
for every holder of a Louisiana or Kentucky 
Lottery ticket. 


MICHAEL SOLIS, a citizen of Bogota, Italy, 
is reputed to be 160 years old. What a chance 
Mr. Solis missed by not being an American 
citizen! He would have been the only man in 
the country who could have voted for every 
President without lying about it. 


AMERICAN NOVELS are not selling well now. 
There is too much of this kind of thing: ‘ And 
now, dear reader, if you had been in Belle’s 
place, what would you have done?” And the 
dear reader thinks, and after thinking about 
an hour he gives it up, and the book too. When 
this is rectified, books will sell better. 





ABY, 23D ST.—PLEASE MEET ME ON FRIDAY, 
at 20’clock. Send mea line. SWEETHEART. 





—Herald Personals, 


If we were Baby, we would send Sweetheart 
aline, the stouter the better; or, if a line 
wouldn’t do, we would send him a hawser, 
anyway. Something that would kill him so as 
to prevent his talking in that way. 





Now that the winter’s here, 
Away, away with beer! 
And mix my toddy strong and hot: 
Hot Scotch, rum punch, mulled wine 
Or brandy, when I dine, 
Would strike about the proper spot. A. L, 





Born in the western waste, 

Let loose with doubtful taste, 

Ice-armed and snow-encased, 

Zephyr run frantic 

Zigzagging round our coast, 

Art thou not done a’most? 

Rest, rest, perturbed ghost— 

Do the Atlantic! G. H. J. 
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No. CLYI. 
AMERICAN INHOSPITALITY. —II. 


Ya-as, if I had 
weally known that 
what I had witten 
with weferwence to 
some peculiarwities 
of Amerwican social 
life would ‘have cwe- 

\ ated such an up- 

Wp wo-ah, I think that 

7/1 would not have aw 
i> given expwession to 
my ide-ahs. 
, The fact is that I 
should nevah have made any wemarks on the 
subject had not Jack Carnegie pwessed me to 
do so; so many fwiends of his having fwe- 
quently dwawn his attention to the mattah, 

Some fellaws who pwofess to be wepwesent- 
atives of wespectable families say that what I 
wote—aw last week, I believe—was not pwe- 
cisely twue, and that I was altogethah ignor- 
want of what was pwopah in the cases wefer- 
wed to, 

Now, faw any Amerwican individual to aw 
pwesume to find fault with my cwiticisms on 
such mattahs is so outwageously absurd that I, 
‘pon my soul, scarcely know how to charwac- 
terwize his conduct. But, at the same time, I 
have no special objection to hearwing what any 
fellaw has to say in wefutation. ‘hat is fai-ah 
play. 

I am still stwongly undah the impwession 
—perwhaps it is something maw than an im- 
pwession—that even inferwiah people in Eng- 
land understand the pwinciples of twue hospi- 
tality much bettah than the averwage Amerwi- 
can middle-class cweachahs who wejoice in the 
possession of equal incomes, 

The Amerwican thinks that he cannot invite 
a man to have dinnah with him without mak- 
ing a twemendous fuss and gweat pweparwa- 
tions, and aw consequently is entirely ignor- 
want of the pleasurwable experwience of 
fwiendly and unpwetentious fellowship which 
arwises fwom offerwing a simple meal or we- 
fweshment to a well-intwoduced stwanger or 
even intimate acquaintance. 

Aw don’t mean to say, ye know, that every 
time one pays a visit it is absolutely necessary 
to eat or dwink something. If a fellaw has 
bweakfasted or dined satisfactorwily, he may 
not, as a wule, want to take anything maw; 
but, I weiterwate, it seems to me little short of 
cwuelty to invite a wegiment of people to spend 
the evening at your house until considerwably 
past midnight, and give them nothing but a 
glass of cold watah and some ice-cweam, 

So fwequently is this done that, I am cwedi- 
bly informed, numbahs of young fellaws, when 
they go to these arwangements, invarwiably 
make their way to some westaurwant aftah- 
wards and tweat themselves to be-ah and oys- 
tahs cooked in a gweat varwiety of ways. 

How verwy horwid to think that one’s guests 
should have to purchase their own aw suppah, 
And yet a numbah of people who entertain in 
this quee-ah mannah all know that many of 
them do it. 

Some families say that they are pwevented 
fwom showing the necessarwy attention to their 
visitahs owing to the twouble they have with 
servants in this countwy. Aw this would be 
all verwy well, but many of these Amerwicans 
are wich enough not to have any twouble with 
servants. 

No, aw, the weal weason is that in Amerwica 
there does not exist what is known in England, 
especially among the middle-classes, as a aw 
‘* fireside.” 
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You visit a family, and would scarcely think 
that the membahs of it were any welations of 
each othah. They all go their own way, and, 
unless they are going out, or something verwy 
extwaordinarwy calls them togethah, they stay 
burwied in their wespective wooms, instead of 
sitting wound in a sort of agweeable family 
circle, and discussing mattahs in a wational 
mannah, 

These are some of the things that help to ac- 
count faw the excess of ice-cweam and cold 
watah, and faw the wapidly incweasing numbah 
of old maids, whose parwents do not know how 
to give the necessarwy and healthy encourwage- 
ment to marwiageable young men aw. 








DRUM-TAPS. 





Ir was rather heart-rending, after he had 
sung his best, too, to have those hateful types 
up and call him ‘‘the teror of the choir.” 





WHEN THEY capture a live Nihilist in Russia, 
he is allowed a choice between banishnient 
and joining a spelling class, ‘The victim al- 
ways shouts: ‘‘ Hitch up a team for Siberia.” 





LovE, MONEY, nor the fear of sudden death 
could coax, hire or frighten a Canadian into 
spelling harbor, parlor, color without the old- 
fashioned English u following the o in the 
final syllable. ‘Their passion for the O U, how- 
ever, is an innocent one, if they will be more 
commercially careful not to prefix it with an I. 





YounGc ALPHONSE DE LA VERTE hired a 
French flat and his friends called him another. 
They were in the apartments of a couple about 
breaking up for a trip to Europe. Alphonse 
dreamily asked Kate her notions of future hap- 
piness. ‘‘In this suite by and by,” she mur- 
mured, He went into the hasty conclusion 
business, engaged the rooms; and now she says 
it was only an old song she was thoughtlessly 
repeating. Alphonse is undecided between 
pistols and poisons, as he wishes to leave the 
world genteelly. 


THE GAME OF TIME, 
Each Anno Domini but plays a game; 
The game of Time, of Life, of Toil, of Fun: 
Why yields departed Eighty up the same? 
For 1881? JouHN ALBRO, 





THE BALL SEASON. 


OVER COATS 




















‘¢ HAVE YOU BEEN TO ANY BALLS YET ?” 
*€ YES, THREE,” 
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PUCK’S PATENT READY LET- 
TER-WRITER. 


ADAPTED ‘TO POPULAR NEEDS. 





[Continued from last week.] 
Form V. 


LETTER INVITING ONE’s SELF 
[Very UsEFut.] 





to DINNER. 





Jonesville, Feb. oth, 1881. 
My DEAR Mr, MuLpoon: 


Strange as may be the request I am about to 
make to you, I| shall expect no less of your 
equable and firmly balanced character than a 
large and generous share of your best attention. 

Making allowance for the dispensations of 
the superior powers, and the ordinary accidents 
to which humanity is proverbially liable, I in- 
tend to dine with you this evening; and I 
calculate, on premises which I consider irre- 
futable, upon a good, even an exceptionally 
excellent report. 

Let me briefly, and in logical sequence, set be- 
fore you the reasons which move me to a step 
which, while it may, upon the inadequate and im- 
pulsive reflection of the moment, excite your 
wonder, must, after calmand judicial contempla- 
tion, command your admiration and approval. 

Save by the introduction of edibles into the 
digestive system, the human being cannot, for 
any extended space of time, continue to exist. 
The more superior the quality of the sustenance 
afforded a given individual, the greater the 
prolongation of existence. To the least recep- 
tive intellect it must be instantly apparent that 
the mere fact of our creation imposes upon us 
the responsibility of conserving to the utmost 
the integrity of our personal identity. I feel it 
incumbent upon me to continue a denizen of 
the sphere in which I am at present located for 
as protracted a term of years as possible. 

You have the faculty, aided by a vast accu- 
mulation of pecuniary accessories, of arranging 
a rich, varied and nutritious menu. Owing 
to circumstances over which my control is 
strictly limited, I have not. 

It follows, therefore, from these various re- 
marks, easily reducible to two distinct propo- 
sitions, that you have the ability, given the 
opportunity, to afford me at once pleasure 
and material sustenance, Such an opportunity 
creates, according to the accepted tenets of 
religion, an imperative duty. If you fully realize 
the obligations which your privileges entail upon 
you, you will indubitably perceive that you 
have, under the circumstances, no alternative. 
I afford you the opportunity to supply my cor- 
poreal necessities, and to gratify my esthetic 
desires. You have only to avail yourself of it. 

I shall, therefore, present myself at your resi- 
dence toward the latter part of the post-meridio- 
nalepoch. May I request you, should your intel- 
lectual apprehension fail to grasp the case as | 
have presented it to you, to instruct your menials 
to eject me with as little expenditure of super- 
fluous exertion as is compatible with your feel- 
ing in the matter? 

Yours expectantly, 
JOHN JONES. 
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THE PROUD PLUMBER. 
A TRUE TALE OF THE LEAK IN MR. JIBBENBOOM’S BATHROOM. 





CHAPTER I. 
“Mr. JipBENBOOM,” said Mrs, Jibbenboom, hy 
‘“‘there’s something leaking under the bathroom 


wash-basin, and if it goes on like this much longer 
the house will be flooded and the children will all 
have diphtheria— they say it’s awfully prevalent 
this season—and I think it’s a disgrace—and the 
city authorities ought to be notified.” 

Mr. Jibbenboom did not stop to inquire whether 
it was the diphtheria or the defective plumbing 
in his contract-built house for which the mayor 
and common-councilmen of New York were to 
be held responsible; he went meekly up-stairs and 
examined the leak. It was a very small leak. 

**Can’t you wrap a rag around it?” he asked. 

“‘Mr. Jibbenboom,” said she, severely: 7 have 
always heard that a leak in the waterpipes was 
dangerous to human life. You may know better. 
But / do not choose to take the risk of imperiling | yy 
my children’s health. If / were a man, Mr, Jib- 
benboom, / would send for the Plumber.” 
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CuHapPtTer II. 


The Plumber was invited 
to call round and inspect the 
leak. ‘The invitation was 
written on a gilt-edged card. 

“It would not do to offend 
him,” said Mrs, Jibbenboom, 

The card was delivered to 
the Plumber’s Chief Clerk, 
who handed it to the Private 
Secretary, who said it would 
be submitted to his principal 
in the regular order of busi- 
ness. 

‘We occasionally prefer 
the requests of millionaires or 
the members of the real old 
families,” he said: ‘but it 
would never do to make any 
distinctions among the Com- 
mon Herd.” 

Two or three days after 
the Plumber kindly looked in. 
He sent up his card, and, 
after conversing quite affably 
with Mr, Jibbenboom for a 
few moments, he ascended to 
the bathroom, where Mr. Jib- 
benboom got down on his 
knees and showed him the 
leak, 

“This ain’t naathin’ for 
Me,” said the Plumber, haugh- 
tily: “wot for did you bother 
me for to come here? I'll 
send my Superintendent.” 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The Boy came, ten minutes later. 

‘¢Why, this is just my style,” he said: ‘w’y 
didn’t you send for me first-off? All this wants is 
two cents worth o’ solder. Here y’are.” 

The Boy soldered up the pipe, and stopped the 
leak. Mr. Jibbenboom sent for a carpenter and 
a plasterer, and paid $10 to have the bathroom 
restored to its original condition. ‘The children 


escaped the diphtheria. 
New York, Fan. 32nd, 1881. 
—Jibbenboom, Dr, to P. MALLoy, PLUMBER. 


To Personal Examination of Plumbing ............ $50.00 
at Time cf HURSTON... assesses concwnsees 25.00 
Re AP I 6.650 es 60s ebse. oe buwn.ew e 20.00 
+6 “THAWING CUE TIDES. ...6 5. os ccss sees cieecous 10.00 
“« Time of Journeymen, 2 @ $7.50 per hour ....... 15.00 
ee cca Sees ooeuRNRae eS w= See 
i iicas cinvincueanesenecee ees 5.00 
“ caked o Sie RE. pons 5.00 
te NE 6 Caco sb wih< ye esas erin mame .Io 
PES C526: TATU NON SEK SNEWS DONE SERED 02 

$135.12 





CHAPTER III. 


The Superintendent called 
two days later, and inspected 
the leak. 

“* This ain’t naathin for me,” 
he said: “I wish you folks 
would learn common-sense. 
I’llsend the Foreman round.” 

The Foreman called the 
next day. 

“* Suppose you fellers bring 
up all the bilin’ water y’have 
in the house,” he said: ‘* how 
do you s’pose I’m goin’ to 
thaw out them pipes?” 

The whole Jibbenboom 
family turned out and spent 
the day in bringing up tubs 
of hot water. It was rather 
asevere strain on Mr, Jibben- 
boom, who had lost a deal of 
flesh through anxious antici- 
pations of the Plumber’s bill, 

‘Throw thatther water on 
the pipes,” said the Foreman: 
“this ain’t no job for me. I’m 
going to send a couple of 
Journeymen here.” 

The Journeymen came late 
in the afternoon, They chop- 
ped up all the wood-work of 
the bathroom, and cut through 
most of the plastering. ‘Then 
one said to the other: 

“This ain’t no business for 
us. Let’s send along the Boy.” 
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THE PERILS OF THE SEAS OF 
NEW YORK. 


Loc or A RECENT VOYAGE FROM THE WIND- 
sOR HOTEL TOWARDS THE PUCK OFFICE, 

ALWAYS had a taste for the water. The 

greater the intricacy or danger of the 

navigation, the more I enjoyed it. I have 
been in all parts of the world, and have sailed 
many seas in all kinds of weather; but one of 
the toughest voyages I ever made was from the 
Port of Windsor Hotel, in Fifth Avenue Straits, 
to the Puck Office on Warren River, which 
flows into the Sea of Broadway. The subjoined 
extracts are from my log of this memorable 
trip, which J publish for the benefit of my bro- 
ther mariners who may have the hardihood to 
navigate this indifferently surveyed part of the 
world without proper charts and soundings and 
a coast directory. 

g A. M., or ‘Two BELLs. —Took leave of my 
friends and weighed anchor. Stood out to sea 
and soon gt an offing. Shortened sail by 
lowering and furling umbrella, Atmosphere 
mild, Wind light S.S.W. Course $.W.%S. 
Ran aground on an ice island, not down in the 
cha ts, at corner of 28th Street, in endeavoring 
to steer for Delmonico’s Harbor. Poled off 
with boom of umbrella, Hoisted signal for 
pilot Not answered. Wore ship and made 
for Brunswick Inlet. After grazing several 
dangerous slush banks and quickmnds, got 
safely alongside the Brunswick Pier. Repaired 
damages. ‘I’ook gin cocktails on board. 

10 A.M., ok Four Betis.—As I had to touch 
at Fifth Avenue Hotel Point, I steered with 
special care through the Great Ice Reef and 
Dangerous Sea which surrounds it, taking 
soundings every five seconds. Got in wake of 
a horse-car which was breasting the current at 
the tremendous rate of nine knots an hour. 
Waves very high and muddy, and did consid- 
erable damage to my upper works and deck 
cargo. Obliged to anchor at exposed lamp- 
post to clear away wreck. Found main hat 
irretrievably ruined. Bought new hat from 
hat-and-cap chandler’s on the coast, and after 
much tacking and jibing reached Fifth Ave- 
nue Bar. ‘Took in more light gin cocktail 
cargo, and stood out with a fair wind for Union 
Square Bay. 

11 A.M, or S1x BELLs.—A very good run to 
the 17th Street Banks, but soon found I was in 
the wrong channel. High seas and vessel la- 
boring heavily. Bumped violently on sunken 
ice rocks. Ship on beam ends. Sea madea 
clean sweep over decks. Main overcoat irre- 
parably split, and binnacle and steering appa- 
ratus much shaken. Umbrella boom and all 
light rigging went by the board. Hoisted sig- 
nals of distress, Policeman tug hove in sight 
and towed me to the Port of Union Square 
Hotel. Gave him his allowance of salvage. 
Docked and refitted with aid of neighboring 
outfitters, More light gin cocktail cargo. 
Weighed anchor again, this time for Metropol- 
itan Hotel Point. 

12 A, M., or Eicut BELLs.—Very dangerous 
navigation, owing especially to the sharp wind- 
ings of the narrow Fourteenth Street Channel 
and the shelving rocks, Difficulties increasing 
every moment, attributable to the number of 
small craft and large ships constantly in these 
waters. Collision almost unavoidable. Short- 
ened sail. Altered course two points, and lay 
to in deep water under bare poles. Tried to 
get observation, but the sun would not show it- 
self. Ultimately got both latitude and longi- 
tude from passing passenger omnibus that 
passed me close-hauled, bound apparently for 
Fifth Avenue Straits. 

1 P.M. or Two Betts.— Land ho! on the 
port bow. With the aid of glass, made it out 
to be the coast of the Metropolitan Hotel. 
Judged so by the breakers that were dashing 








PUCK. 








TO THE CARICATURISTS. 


PENCIL is, I know, a potent thing: 
There’s one of you, a plump and merry lad, 


against the Point, and the color of the water, 
which was ofa dark brown. Hoisted every 
stitch of canvas, and bowled along with a 
smart breeze. Easy sailing; the water being 
clear and deep and free from quickmuds, slush- With his sent to a great man’s heart a sting 
banks and ice rocks. Spoke several homeward-| That laid him dead—but first it drove him mad. 
bound vessels, all of which had had a hard | Of guns and guards it sits an easy chief; 
time of it, having been obliged to put into the | pyead it great scamps as small ones dread a baton. 
nearest ports through stress of weather. Sailed | j ong since it locked the handcufis of a thief, 
into Metropolitan Hotel Narrows in fine style, Cin: esti Rina 
greatest known to history—and Manhattan. 

and dropped anchor at the Bar, where I stowed | yw, ji. 

: ar os : o, like it, at the powerful great may scoff ? 
gin cocktail in hold and piped to luncheon. A fected Wotetah 
Comparing notes, found that I had made as eee striPP Re. Seem 
good time from port to port asany other vessel, | SPY here the emperor's emperor, Gortschakoff, 

2 P. M., or Four BELLS.—Made all sail; hug- And there the head for Earth’s most blue-veined shoul- 
ging shore. Course S.S.W. Bound direct for ders, — 
Puck office. Much difficulty in avoiding ice | 4” ¢atl and marquis in a step of two, 
rocks. Bumped against snow islet and knocked | _ Proud beauty limned as Eve inspired of evil; 
off false keel of boot. Lay to a little, for re- | And cardinals are crocodiled till blue 
pairs, and resumed voyage. Found Central | The air, and with anathemas uncivil. 
Broadway Channel — deep water, but very | A Fainéant’s mace in storm of castled wrong, 
muddy. Should not like to give a correct guess | Mocking of kings the ire, of mobs the passion— 
of the soundings. As 1 neared the mouth of | Doth Cupid dull that point so sharply strong ? 
Warren River saw a number of craft wind and For yet, messieurs, you’ve never changed a fashion. 
weather-bound. Dropped anchor, as I could 
not reach pier until a berth was made for me QUAERE 
to get alongside. Resolved to go ashore and il 
report to agents and owners. Hoisted signal t; H, Cigarctte, when she and I, 
for boat. Not answered. Ultimately raft came That maiden whom I have not seen, 
alongside; got aboard and was poled to landing But whom I wait expectantly, 
jetty. Received congratulations of all my friends As white March waits the gold and green 
on my bringing my ship safely into port. Went Of Agel, mag when we ene et, 

And wed, the years I’ve with thee known, 

If I shall hold her so mine own, 
As I hold thee, my cigarette ? 








to Puck editorial rooms, noted protest, after- 
wards home and laid up for the winter. 








Oh, glass, whose dainty neck I fold 

The thousandth time this twentieth year, 
Say shall that new possession hold 

Such joy as thine which leads me here ? 
And shall the honey of her lips 

Perennial be as is thy sweet ? 

And will such visions winging fleet 
Mount from the last as first of sips ? 


ONE OF OUR enterprising and original com- 
positors set up for our last week’s issue the fol- 
lowing paragraph, which makes us say what is 
obviously absurd: 

The Yonkers Statesman takes us to task for asserting 
that the private life of Sarah Bernhardt, the actress, is as 
legitimate a topic of discussion as the private life of a 
preacher, Esteemed Contempor-ry, you have made an 
unfortunate comparison. Clergymen, who are supposed 
to be spiritual guides, must, without exception, be above 
suspicion, morally, intellectually and in every other way; 
if they are not, it at once interferes with their business. 
Not so with an actress, any more than with a tailor, shoe- 
maker, physician, dramatist, poet or telegraph operator. 

What we did write was that the private life 
of an actress like Sarah Bernhardt was no busi- 
ness of ours, but that the private life of a 
preacher was very much our business, and that 
of everybody else. 


Nay, well I know each silent friend, 

Dumb ministers, whose mission scems 
To thankless at my chair attend, 

And pour me thoughts, and fetch me dreams, 
That by the influence of ye two 

Appears a sweeter shape by far 

Of her, than is she. Then a star 
Be she—the constant eyes be you. 

A. E. Watrous. 
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PUCK. 





WOMAN’S WHIMS. 


)J[ HEN Christmas came around, three years ago, 
nA My wife was craving olden things, and so 
She’d have naught fresh or new; 
She wanted ancient china plates and mugs, 
And saucers cracked, and horrid looking jugs 
All painted o’er with bees, and ants, and bugs, 
Because the stuff was blue. 





And when our Christmas came around again, 

That self-same wife,to me made it quite plain 
She’d struck another tack; 

This time she wanted every kind of stuff— 

A whale’s eye-tooth, an old-time Hessian muff 

A tile from Rome, some coins, a queen’s old ruff, 
Which she called bric-a-brac, 


Christmas again! To other things she turns, 
Now for a Chinese idol her heart yearns 
With warts upon its nose; 
She wants some crooked pots brought from the East, 
Some lacquered goods adorned with bird or beast, 
A lot of stuff; quite odd, to say the least, 
Which folks dub curios. 


The bric-a-brac and china both made room 
For other things; they met a common doom, 
And in our garret lie. 
The curios will also there find rest; 
And I can’t guess what she will next request. 
She’s had paints, plaques, leaves skeletoned and pressed, 
And dogs, both pug and Skye. 
ARTHUR Lor. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





Mr. Henry G. Vennor, the Canadian weather prophet, 
is the author of an Almanac and Weather Record for 
1881. It contains weather for all sorts and conditions of 
men and women; in fact, more than we could or we 
Should like to shake a stick at. 

‘The Autobiography of Vidocq, the French Detect- 
ive,” is the latest publication of T. B. Peterson & Co., of 
Philadelphia. It has an interesting introduction by Dr- 
R. Shelton Mackenzie. The book itself, if our memory 
serves us aright, is but a reprint of the first English trans- 
lation published in Great Britain many years ago. 


A thirteen-year-old boy who is employed by the 
American News Company published, for private circula- 
tion only, a manuscript journal which he called Puck Fr. 
Its size was three inches by four, and it was written on 
one side of the paper only. The illustrations and reading 
matter did credit to the youngster’s penmanship. Puck 
Fr., however, had a circulation of but one copy per week 
for two consecutive weeks and expired Dec. 22, 1880. 

“‘A Bad Boy’s Diary” is, as the name implies, the diary 
of a bad boy. It is badly written, badly printed, and 
badly got up. So that everything is in accord in the 
matter of badness. Of course, if it were really written by 
a boy, even a bad boy, we should look upon the work as 
simply a piece of reprehensible precocity; but, as it is 
not by a small boy, but by somebody who writes accord- 
ing to his ideas on the small boy question, we shall make 
no apology for saying that ‘A Bad Boy’s Diary ” is not 
a valuable addition to American literature. J. S. Ogilvie 
& Co., of 29 Rose St., are the publishers. 

«*A Complete Text-Book of the Game of Billiards,” 
edited by H. W. Collender, has just been published by 
Trow’s Printing and Bookbinding Company. It is illus- 
trated with one hundred and twenty-five plates and en- 
gravings, giving three hundred different strokes, and 
showing the best methods of executing them as practised 
by the leading players of the day. The plates are very 
good ones, and the book, we suppose, is useful ; but we 
think the best way to learn billiards is to hang about 
liquor saloons and play with every man who asks you. 
You will soon find out how much you know of the game 
if you pay for all those you lose; and the chances are that 
you will discover that your knowledge is not as great as 
you thought it was. 





The Baltimore & Ohio Railroad Company, an organi- 
zation which, we believe, has its headquarters in Balti- 
more, has issued a small book, neatly and attractively 
bound in red, which gives, in a clear and concise manner, 
the returns from every State of the late elections. The 
‘*red book” does not pretend to be anything more than 
an advertisement for the B. & O. Road. Although it 
contains so much valuable information, it costs nothing, 
and ought to have a very large sale at the price. Mr. C. 
K. Lord, the General Passenger Agent, promises a second 
edition, giving the Presidential returns by counties in 
each State. We have already made up our minds to sub- 
scribe for it. 








Answers Hoy the Anrious. 


HASELTINE.—Make it clearly comprehensi»le to her 
that the fifth edition of Puck’s ANNUAL will soon be out. 

G. X. ANGELL.—Flap your seraphic wings and waft 
yourself over to the other side of Jordan. This mundane 
sphere has no use for a man who writes your style of 
poetry. 

L. G. G.—You “do not know whether it has ever 
been suggested to us to establish a ‘ puzzle department.’” 
Well, it has been. But we don’t know where the man is 
who suggested it. He isn’t anywhere around where we 
can find him. 

ALABAM.—It is ‘proned inter us,” as Uncle Remus 
would say, that you are giving us some very mild, quarter- 
inch, three-for-a-cent imitations of the Atlanta Comstitu- 
tion’s negro sketches. Right thar, to paraphrase further 
the Ethiop sage, is where you have fractured your molasses 
jug. You are not Mr. Joel Chandler Harris. 

C. L. B. WILLIAMSON, Xenia, O.—It was very kind of 
you to tell us that we might make any disposition we 
pleased of your ‘ Puckerings.” That relieved us of any 
qualms of conscience we might otherwise have had when 
we twisted them up into a bundle and tied a stone to 
them and sank them in the centre of New York Bay. 

Ros, South St. Louis.—Do you know how many poems 
on ‘¢ Fisherman’s Luck ” come into this office, on an ave- 
rage, every week ? Well, about 83. Do you know how 
many go out of this office to be worked up into paper 
collars and papier-maché car-wheel tires? No? And 
you don’t care. Naturally. Well, all that really con- 
cerns you is the fact that one poem on ‘ Fisherman’s 
Luck ” is going that way, sure and certain. We refer to 
yours. 

JustTitT1A.—You ‘enter a mild remonstrance,” do you ? 
‘against the cruelty with which we treat would-be con- 
tributors.” Dear boy, it’s the kindest cruelty you will 
ever meet in life’s rough journey. There are some young 
men—a good many, indeed—who do not enjoy the privi- 
lege of having their freshness and foolishness clubbed out 
of them in this comparatively mild and merciful manner. 
They have to learn their business by tramping round from 
one newspaper office to another, and having their ama- 
teurish offerings politely refused by each successive editor, 
when the acceptance of those articles means board and 
lodging, and their rejection starvation and an ash-barrel. 
You don’t know when you are well off, Justitia. 

MuLvany.—You will have to carry your touching 
poem about ‘Erin's bleeding heart” a little further 
along the road. We aren’t throbbing responsive to Erin’s 
bleed so much as we were to the sanguinary eftusion of 
Kansas, not by a tank-full. We don’t throb much for 
people who are free and healthy and yet want to occupy 
their houses without paying rent. We are sorry for a man 
who is willing to earn his living and can’t; but we don’t 
see that this condition gives him any right to occupy 
another man’s property without paying for it. If he can’t 
earn the hire of his house, he has to get out of it, that’s 
all. If his poverty is the effect of bad laws, he must look 
to the State for help; not to the citizen who owns his 
house. If there is any throbbing to be done, we are going 
to throb for the butcher, the baker and the candle-stick 
maker who have to go into bankruptcy because they can’t 
collect their bills from the landlord who can’t collect his 
rents from his tenants. ‘That’s the size of our throb, Mul- 


vany, every time. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





There is another ‘Olivette” in the field, and it gave 
us an opportunity of making a comparison on Monday 
night last at Mr. Abbey’s PARK THEATRE, where it is 
handsomely presented, elegantly costumed and well sung. 


‘« Forget-Me-Not,” having unfortunately become en- 
tangled in the meshes of the law, has been for the pre- 
sent withdrawn from WALLACK’s and ‘The Guv’nor” 
substituted. We are promised a number of beautiful 
things and novelties, comprising ‘‘ The Upper Crust,” 
** Where’s the Cat ?” and ‘The World,” all of which 
have been great London successes. 


Salsbury’s Troubadours, with their shower of real wa- 
ter, ** Brooked ” it for the last time on Saturday, at Hav- 
ERLY’S 14TH STREET THEATRE, and were succeeded by 
the ‘* Widow Bedott” company on Monday, with Mr. C, 
B. Bishop as the Widow. When the bereaved lady was 
here last year we said what we thought about her, and 
shall again take the opportunity of doing so. 

‘« Bigamy ” is a very startling title, but, nevertheless, it 
is the name of a play, by Mrs. Ettie Henderson and Miss 
Fannie Aymar Mathews, that was produced on Monday 
night at the STANDARD THEATRE. The cast was a 
strong one, and included Miss Ada Dyas, Miss Louise 
Sylvester, Messrs. Plympton, Shannon and Chanfrau. Of 
the acting and the play itself we shall have more to say 
anon, 


Mauricio Dengremont, the young Brazilian violin vir- 
tuoso, now giving concerts at KOsTeR & BIAL’s, is justly 
entitled to the very high praise he has received every- 
where. It is little short of marvelous to see and hear this 
small boy making his instrument speak so eloquently. In- 
fant prodigies, as a rule, are a nuisance. But young 
Dengremont is not a prodigy; he is a genius, and must 
have taken to the fiddle instead of rattles and gum rings 
when in his cradle. , 


“Zanini,” the new musical and spectacular comedy, 
will doubtless prove a worthy successor to ‘* Needles and 
Pins” at Dary’s luxurious theatre. It was produced 
last night, how well we shall tell next week. ‘ Zanini” 
is the means of introducing Nautch dancers and Hindoo 
jugglers and a chorus of sixty, besides artists who have 
found much favor in the sight of the public, such as Ada 
Rehan, Laura Joyce, May Fielding, Charles Leclercq 
and a host of others. 

The Mozart Musical Union will be happy to-night. It 
gives a concert and reception at the LEXINGTON AVENUE 
OpeRA House, with an amateur orchestra of sixty per- 
formers, under the leadership of Professor Fanciulli, a 
name sufficiently suggestive of the music not only of Mo- 
zart, but of any other composer of fair reputation. The 
Mozart Musical Union has a high standard, and would 
scorn to play “ The Mulligan Guard’s Waltz,” or «“ Ba- 
bies On Our Block;” such music not being quite classical 
enough. And its members, strange to say, do not find 
fault with Professor Fanciulli on this account. 


Speech is silvern and silence is golden, and Mr. Frede- 
rick Paulding has been playing the chief character in a 
play entitled * Salviati, or the Silent Man,” at HAVERLY’s 
FirtH AVENUE THEATRE. We had intended to give 
our views on this unpromising amateur’s performance, 
but we forbear, for it might have the effect of making him 
imagine himself an actor, which he will never be until he 
takes steps to learn his business, and learn it thoroughly. 
Miss Emma Abbott, who womanfully sticks to the lyric 
stage in spite of varied opinions among the critics, is now 
singing here in English opera. The joys and sorrows of 
the “Bohemian Girl” were announced for Monday. 
‘*Paul and Virginia ” was achieved last night. ‘¢ Mar 
tha” is to be “spoons” this evening, and on Friday a 
comparative novelty is promised, in the shape of Gounod’s 
‘Romeo and Juliet.” As a play it is always deeply 
touching, but with the balcony, potion and charnel house 
scenes, fset, as they are, to appropriate music, we feel 
somewhat concerned as to the effect the whole production 
will have on the nerves of susceptible and dreamy young 
people. Messrs. Maurel, Stoddard, james and Castle are 
the principal members of Miss Abbott’s company. 
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A 19" CENTURY BOOM. 


{Continued.] 


vce tit a cigar and sauntered slowly 





along the Avenue. Every once in a 
while he would recall some merry con- 


ceit which had fallen from the lips of the lovely | 


girl he had just left, and a smile would flit over 
his face. He had known her but a very short 
time, but he was ready to admit that she was 
the most charming woman he had ever met. It 
wasn’t only that she had a beautiful tace, or a 
dainty form, or a bright mind, but that—vwell, 
there’s a sort of aroma of loveliness which 
hangs around some women that you can’t well 
define. 

A few evenings afterwards Arnold called at 
Dr. Ferguson’s house. The Doctor was at 
home taking his ease. His wife, a little black- 
eyed, black-haired, pleasant-faced, quiet wo- 
man, was sitting with him. 

‘‘Hurrah, Arnold!” exclaimed the Doctor. 
“I’m delightedto see you. I’ve been wanting 
some one to talk to.” 

‘Why, here is Mrs, Ferguson,” said Arnold 
as he greeted her. 

“¢ She’s worse than a statue, my boy.” 

“Well,” said Mrs, Ferguson, laughing, “at 
least you’ll admit I’m a good listener.” 

‘¢ Yes,” said the Doctor, ‘ but I don’t want 
to preach.” 

“‘Don’t you?” asked Mrs. Ferguson slyly. 

‘“‘Anyhow,”’ said the Doctor, ‘I want to be 
contradicted sometimes. Now that’s the best of 
Bessie. By the way, Arnold,” asked he, turning 
to our hero, “‘ have you seen my Bessie lately?” 

‘« As he has no children of his 
own,” said Mrs, Ferguson, “he [ 
appropriates other people's.” 

‘“* Yes, that’s the way of the 
world,” replied Dr. Ferguson. 
“When you haven’t got what 
you want, take that something 
from someone else. But have 
you seen Bessie lately ?” 

Arnold informed the Doctor 
that he had called at Mr. Pres- | 
ton’s since the occasion when | 
they had met there. 

“Of course you have,” ex- | 
claimed the Doctor, ‘‘of course | 
you have. Now look here, Ar- | 
nold ”’— | 

Just at that moment there 
was a ring at the door. 

‘*Confound it,” ejaculated 
the Doctor, ‘‘ that’s always the 
way. A fellow can’t entertain a 
friend for a moment, .ut some 
cantankerous cuss must select 
that opportunity to fall sick.” 

But the Doctor was greatly 
mistaken, for the caller was 
Bessie Preston. 

‘«Well,” exclaimed the Doctor, “speak of 
the ’— 

‘*Oh, Doctor,’ cried Bessie, “‘ how can 
you?” 

‘Then she shook hands with him and greeted 
Mrs, Ferguson and Arnold. 

‘Oh, Doctor,” said she, ‘‘as you are at 
home, I suppose I can send the carriage back. 
You will escort me home, won’t you ?” 

““We’ll send .the carriage away at once,” 
answered the Doctor, in a non-committal 
manner, 

So he gave the instructions to the servant. 

‘‘And now, Bessie,’’ said the Doctor, ‘‘ what 
have you been doing with yourself lately? 
Give a true and explicit account of your do- 
ings.” 

“Studying up the grand new subject,” an- 
swered Bessie, looking slyly at Arnold. 

*¢ What’s that ?” asked the Doctor. 

** Guess,”’ answered Bessie. 











“A new way of crushing your lungs into a | merely sat there perfectly quiet, enjoying the 


smaller space ?”’ 

Bessie shook her head. 

“« A new way of using twenty or thirty yards 
of cloth in a dress by means of gores and 
flounces and other curlicues ?” 

Again Bessie shook her head. 

‘©Oh, I know,” exclaimed the Doctor, ‘‘a 
new way of making a love of a bonnet.” 

‘‘Isn’t it a shame, Mrs. Ferguson,” said Bes- 
sie, pretending to be offended, ‘‘ that the Doc- 
tor should suppose that a woman’s mind re- 
volves constantly around dresses and bonnets!’’ 

‘It’s the Doctor’s way,” answered Mrs. Fer- 
guson smiling. ‘‘ He knows a very little about 
the human body, and he thinks therefore he 
thoroughly understands the human mind.” 

‘‘ There, Doctor,” exclaimed Bessie, ‘‘ that 
should settle you.” 

“‘1t’s wonderful,” said the Doctor, ‘‘ how a 
woman will gauge her husband’s mind. Well, 
what is it, Bessie ?”’ 

‘*Oh,” said Bessie, ‘‘ it’s the great, the won- 
derful, the important subject of civil service 
reform. You can only talk of it by beginning, 
‘ Fellow citizens,’ etc., etc.” 

“« Civil service humbug!” exclaimed the Doc- 
tor. 

“Is that a new name for it ?’’ asked Bessie 
slyly. 

‘* The real name,” answered the Doctor. “I 
thought your father was the only man who had 


that craze, but I see it’s spreading. Has any , 


one else caught it ?” 

‘*Oh, yes,” said Bessie. 
believes in it.” 

Arnold had not spoken heretofore. He had 
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| good-natured sparring between the Doctor and 
| Bessie, but now he spoke. 

| ‘The truth is, Doctor,” said he, “I be- 
| lieve in civil service reform as far as I under- 
| stand it.” 

“‘Oh, I don’t say it’s bad,” said the Doctor, 
‘if it could by any possibility be carried out.” 

‘‘Anyhow,”’ said Bessie, ‘‘ you think it’s bet- 
ter to talk about than dresses and bonnets.”’ 

“* Decidedly, you humbug,” said the Doctor. 

They passed a very merry evening. For- 
' tunately the Doctor was not disturbed by any 
| obstreperous patients, and, as he was full of 
| fun and always enjoyed Bessie’s society, the 
' hours flew rapidly. At length Bessie glanced 
, at the clock. 

‘‘ Why, Doctor!” she exclaimed. 
|  ** Well,” said the Doctor, ‘‘ what does that 
' happen to mean?” 
| The hands on the clock,” answered she, 
ne to the hour, go home; so put on your 
| hat.” 
‘* Look here, Bessie,’’ said he, ‘‘ you couldn’t 

be so cruel as to take an old man, fast sinking 
| into the grave, out at such an hour.” 
| But,” ejaculated Bessie in surprise. 
‘** While there’s my friend Arnold ”— 
Arnold sprang up at once. 
“(If Miss Preston will permit me,” he said. 
‘“« Of course she will,” said the Doctor. ‘‘ To 
| be sure, Bessie, it won’t be as pleasant as if I 

were with you, but ”’— 
| Bessie burst into a peal of laughter, the 
| Doctor’s face was so solemn. ‘The Doctor 
| promptly joined her in her laughter. 
| Arnold started forth with Bessie. He sug- 
gested that they should ride _ 
down, but Bessie thought they 
had better stroll along until a 
stage caught up with them; 
and, will it be believed? when 
the stage did catch up with 
them, both concluded that the 
evening was so delightful that 
they had better finish their 
journey on fvot. 

Arnold thought that a walk 
had never seemed so short. 
With a bright, merry girl lean- 
ing on one’s arm, with the 
moon shining overhead, and 
the pavements almost desert- 
ed, time does fly quickly. Alas, 
however, lag along as you will, 
| the end will come,and so they 
| reached, too soon for Arnold, 
| Bessie’s home. 

After that Arnold called re- 
| peatedly at Mr. Preston’s house. 
| He did not attempt to make 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 








any excuses for his calls. If Mr. 
Preston were at home, Arnold 
would chat with him chiefly 
about Mr. Preston’s hobby. 

Unfortunately for Mr. Preston, but fortu- 
nately for Arnold, the latter gentleman persist- 
ently agreed with the former gentleman’s prop- 
ositions. The result was that no sort of conver- 
sation could be kept up between them, and so 
it happened that the two young people were in 
a short time left to continue the conversation, 
while Mr. Preston nodded in his chair, If Mr. 
Preston were not at home, Arnold did not seem 
to be in the least disturbed by that fact, and 
managed to pass a very pleasant evening with- 
out receiving any new light on Mr. Preston’s 
favorite hobby. 

CHAPTER IX. 
LOOKING INTO A PaiR OF HEarTs. 


Everybody has thought that he or she would 
enjoy the amusing adventure which Le Sage 
has related of Don Cleofas, when, under the 


BUT FOUND OUT IMMEDIATELY AFTERWARD. | guidance of Asmodeus, he took the famous 
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flight, and, perched upon the spire of St. Sal- 
vador, looked into the houses from which As- 
modeus had removed the roofs. Quite a num- 
ber of choice closet skeletons must have stalked 
before the Don on that occasion. Now-a-days 
the story-teller is expected to fill the Asmodean 
réle—nay, to go even a step further and show 
the reader, not only what is in the houses and 
lives of the personages of the story, but also 
what exists in their very hearts. 

Arnold Brinckley and Bessie Preston had 
not known each other for a very long time, but 
somehow or other each had entered into the 
life of the other. Arnold received great pleas- 
ure from his visits to Mr. Preston’s, even though 
compelled to listen to Mr. Preston’s remarks on 
his favorite hobby, and he even discussed with 
himself whether he could venture to call there 
so often. 

The result of his discussion was that he 
yielded to the temptation. Somehow he per- 
suaded himself that Bessie’s eyes lighted up 
whenever he appeared, that Bessie’s face showed 
him a gracious welcome. Well, men always 
have been conceited, and it is a great blessing 
for humanity that they have been. A man 
who does not believe in himself undertakes 
little, and therefore accomplishes little. 

Finally Arnold admitted to himself that 
there was about Bessie Preston a sort of attrac- 
tion for him which he could not explain. In 
her presence he lived a new life; out of her 
presence he was dull, anxious, longing. Some- 
how he craved her society, and the things 
which had interested him vitally before he 
knew her, now seemed to have but a slight 
hold on him. At first he did not attempt to 
explain this matter even to himself, but finally 
the fact dawned upon him that he was in love, 
as the boys say, head over heels in love. 

Once conscious of his condition, the desire 
of possessing the object of his adoration took 
hold of him, but ah! then his self confidence 
partly forsook him. He thought that Bessie 
liked him, but he was not at all sure that she 
loved him, Had she known him long enough ? 
was the question which kept running through 
his brain. He forgot that love is a flower of 
sudden growth, and bears not the slightest re- 
semblance to the century plant. 

“Ah,” he thought, ‘if 1 were only sure.” 

Then he ran mentally over all Bessie’s acts 
and words. 

“Anyhow,” was his final thought, “I'll try to 
win her. I’ll ask her to be my wife.” 

The mere thought of asking her sent a glow 
through his frame, for, weak or strong, we all 
have a notion that there is a world of truth 
in the saying, ‘‘ Ask and ye shall receive,” 

Arnold began to haunt the house of Doctor 
Ferguson. He had met Bessie there once, why 
shouldn’t that happen again? If he had re- 
membered his early studies in the classics, he 
would have recalled zon bis in tdem; but what 
lover spends his time in recalling old classical 
saws ? 

‘¢ Look here, Arnold,” said the Doctor slyly, 
“‘ we’re always glad to see you, but haven’t you 
become uncommonly friendly lately ?” 

‘‘Oh, I don’t know,” said Arnold in a con- 
fused way. 

‘‘Ahem!” coughed the Doctor. 

“ By the way, Doctor,” asked Arnold timidly, 
‘does your friend, Miss Preston, call on you 
often ?” 

‘‘ Well,” said the Doctor slowly, as if reflect- 
ing on the matter, ‘ not quite as often as an- 
other young friend, who is of the opposite sex.” 

‘““ Meaning me,” said Arnold laughing. 

“‘ Precisely,” said the Doctor. ‘* The truth 
is, Arnold, you may as well own up.” 

“Well,” answered Arnold, ‘I do.” 

“And you're in love with my Bessie?” asked 
the Doctor with considerable eagerness, 

“‘ Desperately in love with her,” 


**T knew it,” exclaimed the Doctor. “And, 
Arnoid, I may as well tell you it’s just what I 
hoped would happen.” 

‘But, Doctor,” said Arnold eagerly, ‘tell 
me honestly, do you think there is any chance 
for me?” 

‘*Pooh,” said the Doctor, ‘‘ there’s always a 
chance with a woman who is worth winning for 
a honest, high-minded, good-looking young 
fellow.” 

“* And you think ?” asked Arnold. 

“I think,” said the Doctor solemnly, ‘that 
—Bessie is a woman worth winning.” 

“« Thank you, Doctor,” said Arnold, “if you 
mean what I imagine you do.” 

“Oh, imagine anything,” exclaimed the 
Doctor. ‘‘ That’s the lover’s great quality.” 

“But, Doctor,” said Arnold _ hesitatingly, 
“‘ever since I have discovered what is in my 
heart, 1 have been terribly anxious to know my 
fate. Would you advise me to venture all 
now ?” 

“* Ahem!” said the Doctor. ‘‘ Now, that’s a 
real conundrum. ‘The Italians have a proverb, 


forse che st forse che no, which, owing to your 


ignorance, I shall be compelled to translate 
into vernacular as perhaps yes, perhaps no. 
Do you put yourself in my hands ?” 

“« Entirely.” 

‘* Very well; I will make my diagnosis of the 
two cases and report results. Let me see your 
hand.” 

Arnold held out his hand. 

“Ah,” said the Doctor, “ pulse a little too 
high, skin feverish, eyes—ahem—don’t get 
sleep enough, face a little peaked. It’s a true 
case,my boy. You've got the disease. Cupid 
has hit you, and the only remedy I know of is 
to tie you fast to another human being afflicted 
with the same disease. It’s an application of 
the Homeeopathic principle that like cures 
like.” 

‘Hurrah for Homeeopathy then!” cried Ar- 
nold. 

‘‘ Now,” said the Doctor, “ nothing would 
make me happier than to see you married to 
our Bessie. I like you both so much that such 
an union would delight me.” 

There was considerable feeling in the Doc- 
tor’s voice as he thus spoke, and Arnold 
stretched forth his hand and grasped the Doc- 
tor’s. His eyes glistened, but he said not a word, 

When Arnold left the Doctor’s house he felt 
very high spirited. 

“Surely,” he thought, ‘* the Doctor knows 
my darling, and surely the Doctor would not 
have given me encouragement, if he had not 
believed that Bessie could be won.” 

Thus it is ever with mankind. While we dis- 
trust our own judgments, we listen willingly to 
the words of another no better able to judge 
than we are, and believe in what he says, if it 
accord with our wishes, Arnold resolved that 
he would refrain from visiting Mr. Preston's 
house until he heard again from the Doctor, 
but then he resolved to see the Doctor on the 
morrow. 

The only trouble which Arnold foresaw was 
with Bessie herself. If she loved him all the 
rest seemed clear sailing. It never entered his 
head that Mr. Preston might object to him. 
His position in the world authorized him to as- 
pire to Bessie’s hand as well as her heart. He 
was an only child, and his father was a wealthy 
man. Besides, Arnold was doing well in a pro- 
fession which opens the way to all sorts of pre- 
ferment. From Mr. Preston, then, he antici- 
pated no objection. It was only the feelings 
of Bessie towards him which troubled him, 

[To be continued.] 








PUCK’S ANNUAL 


FOURTH EDITION! 





“NONE NAME IT BUT TO PRAISE.” 


The custom of Christmas annuals has never obt:.‘ned 
as widely in this country as in England, where the in- 
fluence of Dickens has prescribed that Christmas must be 
a time of mirth and merriment. Not a few American 
papers, however, issue Christmas numbers, and two or 
three put forth annuals or almanacs of one kind or an- 
other. Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is a profusely illustrated 
little book, quite equal in merit to the best of the English 
comic annuals—which is not saying very much. Jt con- 
tains over a hundred pages of ‘‘comic copy” of the kind 
familiar to all who read Puck itself. Two at least of the 
contributions rise above the level of newspaper humor 
and have a right to be considered as literature. One is 
a fine and keen bit of vers de socié/é, by Mr. T. H. 
Robertson, of Kentucky, who under the pen-name of 
“Quipple Yarrow” is known to the readers of the Bric-a- 
brac in Scriéner’s and of the Louisville Courier-Fournal, 
The second is the very remarkable contribution of Mr. V. 
Hugo Dusenbury, the ‘‘Professional Poet,” whose sordid 
view of the divine art has provided Puck with a series of 
letters and poems of the most laughable and truthful 
nature. The present contribution contains singularly 





close parodies of Walt Whitman, Austin Dobson and . 


Omar Khayyam.— 7he American (Fhila.) 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 isn’t up to last year’s Annual. 
That doesn’t mean that it isn’t good, for it is. But that 
Annual of last year was way ahead of anything, and, to 
our mind, one poem in it, entitled «* W. Jackson’s Treat,” 
and illustrated by the uarivaled Keppler in his best style, 
was worth the whole Annual of this year. It almost seems 
as though they had put so much brightness into the weekly 
edition of genial Puck that the supply for the yearly was 
not so great as it might be. There are one or two things 
in this year’s Annual, however, that are so clever as to 
demand special mention. ‘* The Young Man’s Diary” is 
bright, and the account of how ‘Mr. Guffer Entertained 
Ilis Museum Company” is very laughable. Then there is 
a truthful description of Philadelphia, which will rile all 
residents of that monotonous town, and there is a good 
deal of witty poetry and some that isn’t. Anyway, the 
man that can’t get 25 cents worth of fun out of the An- 
nual, wouldn’t give two cents a dozen for laughs, and 
isn’t much of a man, however you take him.— Boston Post. 


Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is 4 handsomely printed 
pamphlet of over 100 pages with illuminated cover. It 
is filled with good things, poetry and prose, from cover to 
cover. Everything in it is original, fresh and crisp. The 
prognostications alone are worth the price of the book 
(25 cents) to those who believe in prognostications, be- 
cause they are as reliable as anything in the prognostic 
line. It is probable indeed that Puck’s forecasts are fully 
as trustworihy as those of Mr. Vennor. No one can ac- 
cuse us of flattering PucK when we say this. The 
ANNUAL is a sure cure for blues, and no family should be 
without it— Rome Sentinel. 

Puck, the jolly little fellow who lives in New York, in 
accordance with his regular custom, has issued an ‘an- 
nual” for the holiday season. As might be supposed, 
Puck’s ANNUAL is a rare treat, and just such a feast as 
the good natured little fellow alone knows how to pre- 
pare. If youare a lover of humor, lose no time in pro- 
curing a copy—for you will find more to interest you in 
this ANNUAL than can be bought for five times the money 
in any other shape.—.S¢. Louis Spirit. 

Puck’s ANNUAL has reached us, and our sanctum floor 
is strewn with bursted off buttons, (figuratively speaking). 
The sending forth of this publication will no doubt cause 
an earthquake, for it will be impossible for this continent 
to remain firm under the combined side-shakings of mil- 
lions of laughing people. We have read but a few of its 
immensely funny articles—we dare not read many ata 
sitting on account of being afflicted with heart disease.— 
Quincy Modern Argo. 

Not content with hebdomadal fun Puck issues an 
ANNUAL, to keep the people good natured. The edition 
for 1881 is bright, spicy and laughter producing. The 
sketch of Philadelphia is alone worth the price of the 
book, and that is but an infinitesimal share of the good 
things in it— New Haven Register. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is now on the counters of 
our bookstores, and certainly no holiday book is cal- 
culated to give the readers so much genuine amusement 
—excepting, of course, Grif's Almanac. The ANNUAL 
is profusely illustrated by Keppler, Wales, Opper and 
others, and contains literary contributions from many 
excellent writers.— Zoronto Grip.* 





* Our excellent contemporary, the Canadian om has pub- 
lished an Almanac for 1881. It is profusely and happily illustrated 
by distinguished artists, and its contents are funny. The book 
will form a companion to Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881, which is just 
out, price 25 cents.—Puck. 





THE GENUINE CROWN Tooru BRUSHES, Freeman 
D. Marckwald, No. 63 Pearl Street, New York. 
" FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up stairs. 
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In above Puzzle-Picture are to be found a 


The expression is daily heard concerning one or another—“ he’s 
a great puzzle to his friends,’""—and it generally applies with 
special fitness. And as with men, so it is with things and events. 
There are thousands of circumstances constantly occurring, and 
substances, the effects of whose use are daily before our eyes, 
which puzzle the keenest-witted and farthest-seeing of mankind. 
Chief amonz these mystifying agents is ST. JACOBS OIL, 
the Old and Ever Popular German Remedy, 
The universal conundrum is—‘‘ What is St. Jacobs Oil?’ And 
the answer from myriads of the earth’s grateful inhabitants is— 
St. Jacobs Oil is the most wonderful and healing remedy the 
world has ever seen for the immediate relief and cure of Rheuma- 
tism, Neuralgia and all painful diseases. 

PUZZLED DOCTORS,—Its remarkable action has mys- 
tified the doctors more than any remedy which has come under 
their observation. It has been a new experience to see cases given 
up by them to years of hopeless suffering and torture, and eventual 
death, to yield at once to the almost magical influence of the St. 
Jacobs Oil. And it has been a most serious puzzle to them todis- 
cover the virtues of that potent remedy which has rescued their 
patients from Rheumatism and other species of painful disease, 
without leaving a single ill effect behind—whilst they themselves 
could do next to nothing. 

PUZZLED PATIENTS.—Not the less puzzled and de- 
lighted are the sufferers themselves, A man or woman, bed- 
ridden for months or years, it may be, with a painful complaint, 
as Rheumatism and Neuralgia, is naturally incredulous concern- 
ing any ‘‘new thing’”’ recommended for their ailment. They hesi- 
tate, feeling they will get no better by the old routine of treat- 
ment, and fearing the ‘‘new thing”’ will not do the work promised. 
St. Jacobs Oil has passed through this ordeal of hesitancy; but in 
every case has achieved a triumphant success, and has had its 
virtues praised, in consequence, by the puzzled and now rejoicing 
sufferers. Sudden and acute attacks, and the chronic and des- 
perate cases have alike yielded to its mystifying, but soothing and 
rapid, infl Th ds who have thus stood between the 
desert of strong medicine and the deep sea of suffering have 
chosen a medium of deliverance in the adoption of St. Jacobs Oil, 
and never in a single instance with regret. 
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PLEASED PEOPLE.—Nor are the people themselves 
slow in indorsing the St. Jacobs Oil, on account of their observa- 
tion of its wonderful remedial virtue in the cases of their friends 
and acquaintances who have used it and been benefited thereby. 
They see in it aremedy for the prevention of sickness and suffer- 
ing, whose power and efficacy stand proved, and which does not 
call for needless and wasteful expenditure of time and money to 
establish whether or not it is the medicine for the ailment. And 
this idea of the prevention of disease, by promptly removing the 
cause of it in the beginning, is taking very serious hold on all 
classes of people, and quite properly; for thereby time and money 
are saved, and frequently life itself. Among medicinal agents 
none can hold so high a claim to the successful prevention of 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia and all painful diseases, as the St. Jacobs 
Oil. It is certainly a simple means of averting sickness and suf- 
fering, and easy of use, Thousands upon thousands are following 
this very safe plan, and the pleasant paragraphs we are con- 
stantly receiving from such convey the liveliest and truest expres- 
sions of gratitude and satisfaction resulting from the use of St. 
Jacobs Oil. 


PRAISES OF THE PRESS.—Never before has it 
been the enviable fortune of any medicinal preparation to be so 
widely noticed by the press of the country, as has been St. Jacobs 
Oil, Not only have thousands of papers of local influential bear- 
ing given unqualified mention of its remarkable efficacy, but the 
representative journals of theland have honored the Great German 
Remedy by extended editorial expressions of its rare worth and 
the bestowal of their influential indorsements as to its wonderful 
pain-relieving and healing qualities. Among the very large number 
of such we would mention the Chicago 7rzéune, Times and Jnter- 
Ocean; the Cleveland Plain Dealer and Leader; Peck’s Sun of 
Milwaukee ; Louisville Commercial; Washington (D.C.) Critic; 
the San Francisco Democrat, and very many others of like merit 
and influence. 

Among its upholders we select at random a very few represen- 
tative cases, and a sentence or two from their extended testi- 
monials as to the efficacy of the remedy: 


The Ricut Rev. BisHor Gitmour, Cleveland, Ohio.—*‘ Excel- 
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of Congress, in the year 1878; by A. VOGELER & CO., in the Office of the Librarian of Congress, at W. 
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iygton, D. C. ae Z 
pursuing a Rabbit, a Pig, an Eagle, 


ule. Where are They? Seek and Find. 


lent for Rheumatism ana xindred diseases. It has benefited me 
greatly.” - 

Pror. Tick, the renowned Meteorologist, St. Louis, Mo.— 
‘‘Almost instant relief from excruciating pain.”” The ailment was 
Acute Neuralgia of the Chest, and looked upon as well-nigh hope- 
less by the attending physician. Remembering St. Jacobs Oilhad 
served him splendidly in Rheumatism, the Professor had the 
remedy applied to his chest on a cloth, and was cured in one hour. 
The relief was instantaneous, 

Carr. Paut Boyton, the renowned Swimmer.—‘‘ I do not see 
how I could get along without St. Jacobs Oil.’’ 

Wn. H. WarernG, Assistant General Superintendent, New York 
Post-Office.—‘‘ Proved equal to all that is claimed for the Oil and 
found efficacious. Ready relief for rheumatic complaints,” 

Hon. Tuomas L. James, Postmaster, New York—Referring to 
Superintendent Wareing’s report concerning St. Jacobs Oil, says: 
** IT concur.” 

Pror. C. O. Durtessis, Manager Chicago, Ill., Gymnasium.— 
‘¢ Our professionals and amateurs use it in preference to anything 
we know of or have ever tried.” 

M. V. B. Hersom, Esq., (Pinkham & Hersom), Boston, Mass.— 
** After vainly spending five hundred dollars for other remedies, I 
have no hesitation in declaring that St. Jacobs Oil will cure Neu- 
ralgia.”” 

Geo. W. WALtING, Esq., Superintendent of Police, New York 
City.—‘‘ Member of this Department relieved of Rheumatism by 
its use.”’ 

Stacey Hit, Esq., Mt. Auburn Inclined Plane Railroad, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio.—‘‘ Undoubtedly it is a remarkable medicine.”’ 

Hon. Lgonarp Swett, the Great Lawyer of the Northwest, 
Chicago, Ill.—‘‘ Certainly the best remedy of the kind I haveever 
known.” 

Certainly these are representatives of a constituency justly to 
be proud of, There remains but one thing for suggestion; If the 
reader be a sufferer and would surprise and puzzle himself or any 
of his suffering friends, he should at once procure a bottle of St. 
Jacobs Oil, and by its use experience a revelation of comfort, rest 
and relief which the Old German Remedy at once insures, with 
cure as the certain outcome. 


ST. JACOBS OIL is for sale by Druggists and Dealers in Medicine everywhere at 50 Cents a bottle. 
Directions in Eleven Languages accompany each bottle. 
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Loom's 


48 & 50 West 14th Street. 


Our Theatrical Department, 


THE ONLY ONE OF ITS KIND IN THE CITY, 
is stocked with every requisite for 


STAGE WEAR, 


PRIVATE THEATRICALS 
MASQUERADES. 


We make up Costumes, to order, for Ladies, Children and 
Gentlemen within a few days’ notice. 

We have thousands of elegant Costume Plates of all eras, where- 
from to select Styles and Designs. 

Our collection of rare and choice materials in Silks, Satins and 
Velvets, Brocade, Gold and Silver Passementerie, Trimmings, 
&c., &c., is unparalleled, while our prices, in all cases, will be 
found most reasonable. 








SUPERB LINES OF 


Theatrical Hosiery, Tights, Jerseys, &c., &c. 


BLOOM'S, 


48 & 50 West 14th St. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
Broad b 8th “4 oy 
1193 Broadway., bet. 2 and 2gth Sts. 1 Fulton St., 
637 eeioas” . bn. Y. { ieckiyn. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


_ The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excelience of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDs. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &CO, 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 








PARLOR MAGIC, 
SECOND SIGHT. 

The science of this amusing adjunct to leger- 
demain is very simple when once uaderstood. 
The confederates sit with their backs to the 
audience and must be drilled so as to readily 
designate any article shown to the prestidigita- 
teur by means of the construction of the sen- 
tence spoken by the latter. For illustretion, a 
key is handed to the magician, who at once asks: 

‘What is this key-urious little Ring ?” 

Answer. ‘A key.” eens 

Question, ‘‘Gum now, what is this ?” 

A. ‘A gum-drop.” 

Q. ‘Brace up there. What fs this?” 

A. ‘A pair of garters,” 
‘‘ Before you simmer down, what is 


this ?” 
A, “A boil.” 
Q. ‘Canton tell this?” 
A. ‘A pair of drawers.” 
Q. “ This is ferry simple ?”’ 
A. ‘A steamboat.” 
Q. ‘What would you knock this down for?” 
A. ‘*Aslung-shot.” 
Q. ‘ Ahem—this ?” 


> 


. ‘A bad cold.” 

The wonderful silent question consists in 
simply putting your hand on the head of a 
spectator, from time to time, and rapping with 
the wand, the reply being invariably, “An 
idiot.” ‘This creates much joy.—Derrick Dodd 
in San Francisco Post. 





Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Nervousness and miserableness all 
cured with Hop Bitters. 





** You follow the legal profession?’’ asked a gentleman upon 
being introduced to another. ‘‘ No, sir, you make a mistake, | 
lead the legal profession.’”’ So it is with BLACKWELL’S FRA- 
a DURHAM BULL SMOKING TOBACCO. It leads 
all others. 


THE CHARITY BALL OF 1881 


WILL TAKE PLACE AT THE 

Academy of Music, on Thursday, Feb. 3, 
Unper tHE UsuvaL MANAGEMENT. 

Boxes are in charge of Mrs. Epwarp Coorgr, No. 12 Washing- 

ton Square, North corner Fifth Avenue. 








CERMANREMEDY, 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals ST. Jacoss O11 as 
a safe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims, 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 









S80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDIOINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8. & 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
che operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pation of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crv#l Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 








y 


ts. 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 











COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 

THE POPE M’F’G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 
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50 All Gold, Chromo & Lit’g. Cards, (No 2 Alike,) Name On, 
10c. Cumron Bros., Clintonville, Conn, 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


Principal DeroT FOR THE 
Untrep STatss: 


814 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOIELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, et. 












WE are advancing rapidly in aristocratic re- 
finement. No longer shall our millionaires be 
confined to the plain Demccratic, unembroi- 
dered prenomen of “ Mister;” no longer shall 
their wives be ordinary ‘‘ Missises.” Even the 
German dodge of sticking the husband’s pro- 
fessional appellation into thcir designations will 
go out of fashion, for, lo, we have a Marquis 
among us! a full-blown, blooming Marquis! 
and where one Marquis is, others will surely 
follow. To be sure, our noble Marquis keeps a 
store, and wields a yard-stick instead of a 
falchion, but what of that? A title is a title 
all the same, even though it be a shadow of a 
shade. Our esteemed fellow-citizen, Murphy, 
of Murphy, Grant & Co., has been elevated to 
the pontifical peerage by the Pope. ‘Think of 
that, now! His full title is now ‘‘I’Illustrissime 
Marchese di Murphini.” Mrs, Murphy will be 
a Marchioness, and all the little spuds cavaliere / 
Nob Hill bows its head in awe and reverence, 
and Van Ness avenue falls down and worships. 
We opine, however, that ‘‘ Baron” would have 
been a more appropriate title for our new- 
fledged peer, for truly a pontifical peerage is but 
a Barren honor.— San Francisco News-Letter. 

Puck’s ANNUAL is a very readable book of 115 octavo 
pages, full of fun and comic tales, with divers illustrations 
peculiar to the laughter provoking ]'ucK. It is neatly 
gotten up and is sold at 25 cents a copy.— Lafayette Sun- 
day Times. 

What do you think of the climate anyhow? 
It takes a thermometer of fourteen octaves elas- 
ticity to run the scale of the weather from the 
coldest to the hottest day, and a man that can 
exist here can live in any part of the known 
world.—.\.w Haven Register, 

‘WHEN a vessel loses its masts, why do they 
call a temporary one a jury mast, father?” 
‘I’m sure 1 don’t know,” said the father, ‘‘un- 
less it is because it’s a mast that doesn’t amount 
to much.”’ What an idea, to be sure.— Boston 
Transcript. 

Nothing will aid digestion after a hearty dinner better 
than the perusal of Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881. It is bright 
and spicy, happily illustrated and contains fun for the 
young, mirth for the middle-aged, and philosophy for 
the old, all for 25 cents. It can justly lay claim to being 
a well-spring of delight.— Waterbury American. 





Guilty of Wrong. 

Some people have a fashion of confusing excellent remedies 
with the large mass of ‘‘ patent medicines,’”’ and in this they are 
guilty of a wrong. There are some advertised remedies fully worth 
all that is asked for them, and one at least we know of—Hop 
Bitters. The writer has had occasion to use the Bitters in just 
such a climate as we have most of the year in Bay City, and has 
always found them to be first-class and reliable, doing all that is 
claimed for them.— 7 riéune. 


SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO, 


$5 to $20 Kies? stimson & Co. Portland, Maine. 











J. LUDOVICIS 


StU Dro 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
~ GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street, 
THOMAS LORD. 





Price Lists and Circulars Gratis, 





COPVRIGHKTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d « 23rd STREETS, Near CortTLAnpT STREET 


NEW YORK. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


_ INDIAN CLUBS, 
N DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
Cents. Sent by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
{5 Ann St., New York. 


‘| WJOHNSTON, 











Lo SHIRTSS 
260 GRAND ST.N.Y. 


A:i Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each, 








Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each, 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
8rd Door Above 28rd Street. 


ORGANS Pranas S126 uy, Paper free, Adgrss 
THE ORGUINETTE 








Dani! F. Beatty, Washington, N. J. 
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AF = E) 
Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 

Large Pipe Orgens, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORE. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa@> Send for Circular, 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 3 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 















WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


Soro Br ALL DEALERS TwRouGHour Tue WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 
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JAMES M. BELL « CO.., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)..................- $6.00 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s outfit free 
Address H. Harrert & Co., Portland, Maine. 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 








In cases, — eaeebewmnsn wacmcud $7.00 

OF ianesccesecsceccccesss 00 

> otal. 100 bottles .. + «- $7.00 
A suitable discount to the ‘trade. 


TEN CENTS: A GLASS. 


e Pavillion at ped Island, 
° poste ew Iron Pier and adjoining 


CHAMPAGNE hton Beach Hotel. 
SBASH & CO- ‘Also Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 









































KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
Lager and Weiss Beer Bottles, 
With or Without Stoppers On Hand. 
SpeciAL ATTENTION Pain To OrnpeRs Wi1H NAME 
Brown In Tue Botttes. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s’ Supplies. 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 








BEACONSFIELD ascribes all his greatness to 
woman. Adam laid all his trouble to the same 
source. Adam, we are ashamed of you. Beacons- 
field, you are a gentleman.— Bos/on Transcripi. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is brimful of wit, humor and 
nonsense. It will prove a desirable tonic for the bilious 
and dyspeptic.— Chicago Evening Fournal. 

On Christmas eve Sarah Bernhardt was asked 
if she was going to hang up her stockings. ‘The 
giddy girl smiled, shook her head and an- 
swered, in French: 

‘I’m afraid folks will talk about it if 1 do.” 

**T guess not,” replied her companion. 

‘*But I’m so shy,” continued Sarah, blush- 
ing, ‘* and then, you know, they wouldn’t hold 
much,” 

However, after much persuasion, she was in- 
duced to hang up the stocking. But where 
could it be suspended ? 

Fortunately she was stopping at a five-story 
hotel, with winding stairs extending from the 
top to the bottom. Here the stocking was sus- 
pended, and with the stairs winding about it 
like a grape-vine, the effect was not bad. 

At one o’clock Santa Claus put in an appear- 
ance. He noticed the stocking and remarked: 

** Py shiminy crickets! Vas dat a pell cord 
or clothes lines ?”’ 

Upon a closer inspection he ascertained it 
was a stocking, and after tinkering around for 
some time remarked: 

‘‘ Berhaps, as she don’t vas like dot pretty 
much, but nodings else can I put mit such a 
hoses ash dat.” 

He then cantered away, and Sarah awoke in 
the morning to find a lightning-rod in her 
stocking.—Od City Derrick. 

{Indianapolis Daily Sentinel. } 
No More Gossip. 

If we are correctly informed, St. Jacob's Oil is now 
the usual topic in place of the former staple—free gossip. 
How wise and how much more beneficial. 


YONS’ UMBRELLAS 


are stamped ‘‘ tf yon, Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 











$72 A WEEK. §12 a day ac home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES 


DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pantsto order - - - - - 84to 810. 
Suits to order - 815 to $40. 
Overcoats from “g12 upwards. 


Samples with instruetions for self-measurement sent free to 











every part of the United States. 





» A. HELLER ro BRO., 
Ay 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only renee of 


= HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and 


in the United States and 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors fo~ 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 


BRANCH: “Hotel Hunga 





WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are’ regularly 
che selection of th their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 


ria”, No 4 Union Square, 


WITH ELEGANT WINE ae AND RESTAURANT. 








BEWARE OF ' COUNTERFEITS! ! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manuf: actured by 

Dr. |. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 







masala Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS. 
J. W. HANCOX, 
Sole Agent, 
axcostersa urrter: 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewilg- Assoc’. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it 1s sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


eee 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OF? 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION.— Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 

FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.'S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 















BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL. THE MODERN IMPROVEs 
MEN 


Cor. 128th St. and loth Ave., N. Y. 
MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue, 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROH, 


Manager. 















Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 

BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 

warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 

Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


me STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 
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KNOX, 


THE HATTER'S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable FAQ *¥*&§ can be found in every city in the U.S. 
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” UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
- ntrodu in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,” in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 








THE CELEBRATED 


KRON ane 





which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORE. 


For Breakfast | 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Sold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 











New York Depot 286 Greenwich St. 


_— 


A SuNDAY-SCHOOL teacher asked a pupi 


how many sacraments there were. ‘‘ There 
ain’t any more left.’ ‘“‘Why, what do you 
mean ?” ‘ Well, I hear that our sick neighbor 


received the last sacrament yesterday, so there 
can’t be any left over.” —Ga/veston News. 

Puck, glorious Puck, has issued its ANNUAL, filled with 
the choicest original wit and humor. No one who likes 
fun should neglect to get it.— Zarner’s Falls Reporter. 

A MEAN man is always sure to get his just de- 
serts sooner or later. A Milwakee father, who 
refused to give his daughter to a New Orleans 
gambler, not only had her elope the same day, 
but the next night theshusband came back, 
killed the old man with a bung-starter, and 
walked off with a box containing a hundred 
and fifty thousand in governments. It’s get- 
ting about time for fathers to understand their 
place in society.— San Francisco Post. 

The inimitable Puck has issued his ANNUAL for 1881, 
full of good things in verse, prose and pictures. All the 
contributors have put their best into the budget, and it 
overflows with wit and fun.—Auffalo Courier. 

A ‘TELEGRAPH dispatch on Friday read: 
‘The daily train on the Richmond, Fredericks- 
burg & Potomac Railroad left Fredericksburg 
on Wednesday morning at seven o'clock, and 
up to Thursday evening had not been heard 
from.” It is very singular. It may be, how- 
ever, that the train, being retarded on account 
of the snow, cut across the fields in order to 
make up time, and wandering into a woods be- 
came bewildered and can’t find its way out. If 
it does not turn up within a day or two, all the 
woods along the line should be searched.— 
Norristown Herald, 





[Milwaukee Sentinel ) 

That wonderful remedy for rheumatism, St. Jacobs 
Oil, has been used by a large number of people in this 
city, and with effect truly marvelous, Frequent reports 
are made where sufferers have been afforded relief, and 
the sale is growing largely. The fact that it is an external 
remedy commends it to many who would not otherwise 
think of going out of the beaten track to find a remedy. 
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POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted saperior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables alw ays on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


HERRMANN SCHANZLIN, 
180 FULTON ST., 

betw. Broadway and Church Street. 

| SOLE AGENT 

IN THE EASTERN STATES 


FOR 


BERINGER BROS. 
St. Helena, Napa County, 


CALIFORNIA WINES and BRANDIES. 















SOL LD Prees. BS BiRoH 400. 3 35 Dey BLN. 


Aue. E. CREviER. Arex. TRENDELENBURG. 


A. E. CREVIER & C0., 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in every Description of 


Cards, Card Board, 


FANCY CARDS, ORDERS OF DANCING &c., 
in stock and made to order. 
No. 180 William St., New York. 


ES-SE-EM-SEE 


The New and Reliable Style of 


AMERICAN ‘STAR SOFT CAPSULES, 


ASK FOR 
s-C-M-C— Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 














That Acts at the Same Time on 


The Liver, the Bowels, 


and the Kidneys. 
These great organs are the natural cleansers 
of the system. If they work well, health will be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


TERRIBLE SUFFERINC. 


Biliousness, Headache, Dyspepsia, Jaundice, 
Constipation, Piles, Kidney Complaints, 
mayne Diabetes, Rheumatic Pains or Aches. 

veloped because the blood is pene os 
the tee that should be expe! 


KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the healthy action and all these destroying 
nished; neglect themand you 
will live but to suffer. 

Thousands have been cured. Try it and you 
will add one moreto the number. Take it and 
health willvonce more gladden your heart. 

Why suffer longer from¢he torment ofauaching back? 
Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles@ 
Pp » perpen in willcureyou. Try apackageat 
an 

i in Dry table F. in 

mice an ¥ — packag ~ BAR makes six quarts 
of a Ty Pato <x Liquid Form, very Con- 
eentrated forthose who cannot er repare 
It acts with equal efficien mer in in a er form. 

You R DRUGGIST7 HAS IT. P’ 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & oO, ae 
(Willsend thedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LPVPEAIN OS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 


WAREROOMS: 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 
EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 
inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 
of neuralgic pains. Under his name and guarantee it is offered to 
the public, with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 
pains of 

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 

No higher testimony could be adduced than the certificate of 

Prof. Edison, who authorizes the publication of the following: 

MENLO PARK, N. F. 

I CERTIFY THAT THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 
EDISON’S POLYFORM IS MADE ACCORDING TO 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A. EDISON. 


Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 
these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
Frice $1.00 per Botte. 
P d by 
THE MENLO PARK MANUFACTU TURING CO., NEW YORK. 
Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. 


HAMBURG AMERICAN 


*PACKET C0.°S STEAMERS, ° Sa 
CIMBRIA, HERDER, LESSING, SUEVIA, WIELAND, 
FRISIA, GELLERT, SILESIA, WESTPHALIA, 
leave New York every Thursday, at 2 Pp. s., for England, France 

and Germany. 

Rates of Passage to Plymouth, London, Cherbourg or Ham- 
burg ist Cabin $80; 2d Cabin $60; Steerage $30; Prepaid Steer. 
age tickets $28. Round-trip at reduced rates. 

KUNHARDT & CO., C. B. RICHARD & CO., 
General Agents, General Passenger Agts. 
61 Broad St., N. Y. 61 Broadway, N.Y. 


_ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


HU man New York, Southampton & Bremen 
4j= a) Sailing every Saturday. 
f=. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
ODER....Saturday, Jan. 22nd. | DONAU..Saturday, Feb. sth. 
MOSEL.. Saturday, Jan. 2oth. | RHEIN.. -Saturday, Feb. rath. 

AVRE, or BREMEN 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, $60; , $30. 
Returntickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE, 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 

Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 

BATAVIA... Wednesday, January 19th, 7.80 A. M 
GALLIA..... Wednesday, January 26th, 1.20 P. M. 
ATLAS. ..... . Wednesday, February 2nd, 7.30 A. M. 
PARTHIA... Wednesday, February 9th, 1.80 P. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $00., $80 and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agents, 




























THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The anequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 


THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and NEW YORK. 


5 CHROMOS, ae in new type, Le, by mail. 40 Agts. 
Samples, toc. U.S. Carp Co., Northford, Ct. 





CouRTNEY seems to be played. Oar river, 
Courtney.— Syracuse Sunday Times. 

Puck’s ‘‘ Reorganization of the Democratic 
Party” reminds us of Michael Angelo’s best 
style. You can see Mike sticking right out of it. 
—N. F. Commercial Advertiser. 

IT 1s very mean to ask a man whose wife is 
a shrew if it is hot enough for him, or if its scold 
enough for him.—-Puck. If he’s a shrew'd man 
he’ll grin and bear it.—M FV. Commercial Ad- 
vertiser. 

It has been decided that the woman who is 
deserted by her husband and doesn’t hear from 
him for seven years is entitled to remarry. As 
a friend of Sally Bernhardt we call her atten- 
tion to this fact.—Phila. Kronikle-Herald, 

BEACONSFIELD, in ‘‘ Endymion,” says, ‘“The 
only use of being in opposition is that we may 
enjoy ourselves.”” Well, you come over here 
and run for President in opposition to the Re- 
publican candidate, and see how much fun 
there is in it. Ask Tilden and Hancock how 
they enjoyed themselves.— Norristown Herald. 

THE Czar gives out that he travels in the 
servants’ train to avoid assassination, and now 
the Nihilists are blowing up the servants’ trains. 
This is much cheaper for the Czar than te have 
the royal train blown up, and, as he sticks to 
his own train, it is safer, too.— Boston Post. 

Puck has reached its zooth number. Para- 
graphers stand round: 

Fill your glasses to our leader, 
Fill the glass and drink it free; 
To the merriest of the merry, 
Puck, a double health to thee. 
—Oil City Derrick, 


Paris in New York. 
GRAND FANCY DRESS BALL, 
CERCLE FRANCAIS DE L’HARMONIE 
Monday Evening, January 24th, 1881, 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC, NILSSON HALL, IRVING HALL. 





Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watche-+, Diamovuds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET. 
Bet. S. sth Ave. & W ooster St., New York. 





Sargains tn ever J de partment, 

Americ an. Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly executed. Goods sentC, 0. D 
to any part of the U.S. Send for Price List 





A.WEIDMANN & CO., 


Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York, 
Will remove rst of February to 306 B oadway, cor. Duane Street, 
Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MASK S. 


Manufacturers of the patented**- Humpty Dumpty” Face- 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 





aQhertn surements Pa Ot fant ber hot 
juplex in P N very 
imp PatYLOGRAP CO., Room 


veme 
15400 Broad Sh, New York. an ie ¢ ban hg 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue = 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 








‘* Mother has Recovered,” 
wrote an Illinois girl to her Eastern relatives. ‘‘ She took Bitters 
for a long time but without any good. So when she heard of the 
virtues of Kidney-Wort she got a box and it has completely cured 
her Liver Complaint.’”’—Hea/th and Home. 





Angostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves by 
their flavor and aromatic odor above all others generally used, but 
they are also a sure preventive for all diseases originating from the 
digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or 
druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. B. 
Siegert & Sons. J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 


Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 
The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most exc: llent 
tor mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 
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BEAD. ED GE" 
+CUFFS: 
ALWAYS GIVE 
SATISFACTION 
THEBESTMADE | 


WA LDSTEHIN.,. 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 
known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Only the Finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th St. 


R. HURD’S NEURALGIA er MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Sunes Received. 


























CANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week sellin 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves. N. Y. 








“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel, Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within tour days. Box $1.00, 
—- free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent 

ware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States. 
102 West l4th Street, Thousands of references. 


THE SPINAL SHOULDER BRACE 


Corrects round er drooping shoulders, expands 
\ contracted chests, strengthe ns weak ba acks i, pre- 
vents spinal curvature, improves the form and 
voice. Price $5.00, without back support f2.50 
Chest measure, height and sex required. Mailed 
on receipt of price. Instruments for spinal curv- 
ature and all other deformities. 
Dd. J. DE GARMO & CO., 
682 Broadway, N. Y. 


THE HOLMAN PAD 

=< cures without medicine; simply by ABSORP- 
TION. Itisasafe and efficacious remedy for 
MALARIA and LIVER and STOMACH 


troubles. 
For sale by all Druggists. 


Full treatise mailed free on application. 
HOLMAN PAD CO., 
93 William Street, New York. 


Beware of Imitations and Counterfeits. 




















HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WAT CHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 





NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 
Been in use 20 years, and is the most successfu! remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street. New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. Bs articulars address with stamp to 
EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 
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As It Shovld Be. 








MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST NY - 
OFFICE OF PUCK’ 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK 


THE MARRIAGE CEREMONY. 








